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comfort in this life; or, if by an excess of mercy, thou wilt heap it upon
me, take me to thyself and make me partaker of thy glory. For he who
has once in his interior feeling tasted thy sweetness, must'necessarily find
life too bitter so long as he is deprived of the sight of Thee."

He had laboured about fifteen months in the conversion of the Paravas
when, toward the close of the year 1543, he was obliged to return to Goa
to procure assistants. The seminary of the faith which had been founded
there for the education of young Indians, was committed to his care and
put into the hands of the Society. The following year he returned to the
Paravas with a supply of evangelical labourers, Indians as well as Europeans,
whom he stationed in different towns; and some he carried with him into
the kingdom of Travancore where, as he testifies in one of his letters, he
baptized ten thousand Indians with his own hand in one month, and some-
times a whole village received the sacrament of regeneration in one day.
When the holy man first penetrated into the inland provinces of the Indians,
being wholly ignorant of the language of the people, he could only baptize
children and serve the sick, who, by signs, could signify what they wanted,
as he wrote to F. Mansilla. Whilst he exercised his zeal in Travancore,
God first communicated to him the gift of tongues, according to the relation
of a young Portuguese of Coimbra, named Vaz, who attended him on many
of his journeys. He spoke very well the language of those barbarians
without having learned it, and had no need of an interpreter when he
instructed them. He sometimes preached to five or six thousand persons
together in some spacious plain. The saint narrowly escaped the snares
which were sometimes laid by Brahmins and others to take away his life;
and when the Badages, a tribe of savages and public robbers, having
plundered many other places, made inroads into Travancore, he marched
up to the enemy with a crucifix in his hand, at the head of a small troop of
fervent Christians and, with a commanding air, bade them, in the name of
the living God, not to pass further, but to return the way they came* His
words cast such a terror into the minds of the leaders who were at the
head of the barbarians, that they stood some time confounded and without
motion; then retired in disorder and quitted the country. This action
procured St Francis the protection of the King of Travancore and the sur-
name of the Great Father. As the saint was preaching one day at Coulon,
a village in Travancore near Cape Comorin, perceiving that few were
converted by his discourse, he made a short prayer that God would honour
the blood and name of his beloved Son by softening the hearts of the most
obdurate. Then he bade some of the people open the grave of a man who
was buried the day before, near the place where he preached; and the
body was beginning to putrefy with a noisome scent, which he desired the
bystanders to observe. Then falling on his knees, after a short prayer,
he commanded the dead man in the name of the living God to arise. At